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439:     TO A  PILOT  WHO   HAD   FLOWN   WITH   LAWRENCE   TO   EGYPT

IN

1 7.IV.3 1                                                              Mount Batten, Plymouth

Dear [name omitted']. Yes, it found me after so long. It feels
like years since we flew together. I wonder what you are now?
My doings are fairly public, I'm afraid, if not always very
authentic. The truth isn't romantic, usually.

After 1922, when by grace of Winston Churchill I was able
to see the Middle East smoothly settled, I washed my hands of
politics and enlisted. Since then I have been happy whenever
left alone.

I read Buckingham's book2 years ago. It is good, and I would
thank you for your offer of it, only that I live in barracks, and my
kit does not allow for the storing of books. They inspect it,
sometimes, you see. I have no house or rooms of my own.

I'll never forget seeing your 'bus going down towards the
Albanian coast, with one prop hardly turning, and groaning to
myself 'There's another one gone.'

That flight put the complete wind up me. We have better
busses now. Yours sincerely,                                        T.E.SHAW.

440:   TO DICK, KNOWLES
19.4.31.                                                             Mount Batten-, Plymouth
Dear Dick, I've wanted for so long to write to you, only I am
no letter-writer. All the good of life goes out when second-handed
on paper. So I used to compromise by asking always after you at
Clouds Hill: and now the writing to you is made harder by your
father's going. It will be such old and weary news to you, by
now: and what can anyone say that is of any use in such circum-
stances? He was so excellent a neighbour, and I had looked for-
ward to our living opposite one another for ever so long. There
it is.
Your letter from Bagdad gave a good picture of an airman's
tropical activity. I am glad there was the car, and I am glad that
1 See his account on pp. 276-3179.
* Travels in Palestine, by J. S. Buckingham, 1822.